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LEMARCK LAKES - BASECAMP 
FIRST PERIOD - JULY 13 to 26, 1958 

IN-CAMP DIARY 


Saturday - July 12 

Excitement began to mount for first period basecampers by 
the time we had arrived in Bishop for most of us stopped over 
for lunch and shopping and ran into old friends. 

The road to Lake Sabrina promised of the beauty that was to 
be ours for the next two weeks. As we drove along the narrow 
mountain road upon leaving the Sabrina-North Lake intersection, 
the promise grew and grew. The road in Itself was rustic and 
frightening and many an exclamation was made over our plight upon 
the return trip when we would meet second period campers going in. 
The fields surrounding the Schober Pack Station were a mass of 
wild iris, bubbling streams and spongy meadows. 

The afternoon was spent renewing acquaintances. Campfire 
at the pack station consisted of briefings from our Leader, 
Scudder Nash, and Assistant Leader, Fred Foulon. 

Sunday - July 13 

Sunday we took to the 5% mile trail! For some it was a 
long haul; for others camp appeared long before it was expected. 
The afternoon was spent in cnoosing campsites, settling and 
raising tents. We placed our names on a list and were called in 
the order in which our names appeared for tools and material to 
put up our tents. Some chose eagles nests, others sheltered 
cracks and corners, and still others spots close to the stream. 

By evening most of us were comfortably settled and the group 
gathered for the first Campfire which consisted of anno uncem e n ts 
on the manner in which camp would be conducted. 

Monday - July 14 

Monday was an In-Camp day used to good advantage for further 
and more comfortable settling and exploring. Monday evening 
Campfire disclosed that fun-loving Mary Gal ton was to be in 
charge of the campfire programs. We knew right then and there 
that action was in store for us. Sure enough, she didn't waste 
time in asking for volunteers but announced that each Chapter 
was to take a night for entertaining at campfire. 

Simon Miedema and Joan Leipnlk did a strip tease behind 
sheeting showing the order in which clothing should be taken 
off at the seashore. Of course, when the sheet was dropped 
they were fully clothed - in bathing suits. To the audience they 
made it appear like an Impromptu thing with people chosen from 
the audience at random. 
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Tuesday • jail 15 

Campfire 

Fred Foulon aroused our euriosity tonight by axmouncing that 
later in the week there was to be a Blue Monster unveiled and 
that there would be a contest for guessing the identity of the 
critter, 

Robin Wagner and Heide Henstra set the addience rocking on 
the rocks with their skit entitled, "How to Get Tall, Strong and 
Handsome." Robin was told to grease herself and exercise for the 
magic formula. She reported it didn't work and that furthermore 
she was getting smaller. She tries again and again reports she 
is shrinking. Heide Inquires as to what she is using for grease. 
The answer is, "Crisco". Heide exclaims, "Well, don't you 
know that Crisco is shortening!" 

Dr. Edwin Woodhouse gave us a little talk concerning the area. 
He mentioned first that cooking is difficult in high altitudes 
and that it was found that frying is much easier than boiling 
food. 


He then launched into an interesting talk on the pines of 
the area. Many of the pines have berry-like clusters on the end 
of the branches which indicates that they are going to shed their 
cones. The seed is carried by pollen in the spring; in one year 
the cones will obtain one-half their sixe and the next year they 
will reach maturity. The White Bark Pine and the Fox Tail Pine 
are five needle trees. The Lodge Pole Pine is a two needle pine. 
The Fox Tail Pine is similar to the Lodge Pole, however, the cone 
is longer on the Fox Tail. 

It was announced that there was to be a Tall Tales contest 
and that a few would be told each night. 

The Bay Area had charge of Campfire on Tuesday with only 
24 hours to make preparation. Suzanne Reichard from Berkeley 
entertained with a group of Russian songs. 

Dr. Ernst Wolff of San Francisco sang a song accompanied by 
Ivy Foster on the "Stomach Steinway" (Zither). 

Max Weingarten from Oakland gave an amusing account of this 
his first basecamp trip. He was quite concerned about the 
altitude we were to gain for he was under the misapprehension 
that camp was to be at 9,800 feet. He tried in vain to obtain 
a horse for his children and was told not to worry, to let them 
hike and they would probably arrive before he did • and they did. 
Mr. Weingarten explained that he was an attorney and went on 
to tell us of the man who was convicted on rape charges. It seems 
that the man didn't actually commit the crime but the evidence was 
so flattering that he pleaded guilty. 
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Wednesday - July 16 

Wednesday was an In-Camp day. At 10:00 a.m. we were given 
Tips on Photography by Scudder Mash. At 11:00 a.m. a Nature 
Walk was conducted by Dr. Woodhouse. At 1:00 p.m. a large group 
appeared for instruction in Rock Climbing under the direction 
of Charles Wilts. Rock climbing was fun to try, fun to watch 
and several new rock climbers were born. 

Campfire 

Ellen Wilts and Celia Wagner of the Angeles Chapter were 
responsible for planning this evening's program. 

Ellen came on stage explaining that this was a good area for 
echoes and proceeded to emit the usual calls which were answered 
in the distance by a very feminine voice. Finally, she grew 
braver and yodled, a bass voice replied, "Oh heck, I can't do 
that." 


George Wilkins and Nina Rork put on a skit entitled, "Let's 
Bury It." They were about to place a medal, on Nina for being 
a conservationist and burying some tin cans. Luckily just in 
time they asked where she had burled them, the answer was, "In 
the snow." 

A skit entitled, "Old Doctors Never Die, They Just Lose 
Patients", was next on the program. Arnold Wall, our guitarist 
for campfire singing, changed character and became "Doc Wagner" - 
complete with Doc's straw hat. The patients began to file in. 
Nancy Collls had Altitude Sickness and was offered a bucket as a 
remedy. Walt Sorensen gasped that he had the Sierra Trots and 
was thrown a roll of toilet papers as he dashed for the exit. 

Dick Worsfold had Galwas Gastritus. His stomach was even swollen 
to the size of a balloon. The doctor hauled out his hypo-needle 
and with a hiss Dick's gastritus was cured in the matter of 
moments. Thus the patients paraded in and out of the Doc's office 
and as you can see were handled quickly and efficiently. 

The next scene was a comical Ski Skit with Joan Ludwig as 
the Instructor and Alberta McArthur as the pupil. How on earth 
Alberta managed to become such an able contortionist we'll never 
know. 


Chuck Wilts and Doctor Wagner entertained us with a climbing 
skit. We all bent our heads to our left shoulder in order to give 
the effect of a steep slope and the show was on. Oh such a 
difficult climb it seemed to be. Silence and breathless anti¬ 
cipation prevailed. Suddenly from the audience came the 
unrehearsed cry of little Janet Wilts, "You can make it Daddy"' 
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Only Daddy didn't, one loose rock and brroomb down they both 
went to the bottom! Shortly thereafter two tiny tots came 
scampering up the same trail with a bucket exclaiming what an 
easy climb it was to their water supply. 

Campfire gains momentum now, Ada and Arnold Wall conduct 
community singing following the main campfire. Carolyn Foulon 
with her accordian and Doctor Wagner with his Hogan Twanger 
(and old wash tub with a string and a bow to you) add spice 
to the music and we are loath to say goodnight. 

Thursday - July 17 

The Doc has such a hard time getting up. It seems that his 
alarm doesn't go off. Arnold is helpful though, he overheard 
Doc say it didn't seem natural not to hear a telephone ringing. 
Naturally, he wants the doctor to feel at home, so each morning 
he calls, "Hey, Doc, telephone!" This morning when the doctor 
comes down to his office tent, he finds he has been dispossessed 
for there is a sign on his tent which treads, "Under nu management. 
A. Wall, the friendly doctor. Muslk while you ake". 

There was no main campfire tonight - visiting night. What 
fun it was to wander from campfire to campfire. Ivy Foster went 
from fire to fire lugging her Stomach Stelnway. I heard her 
sing in a very pleasing voice, "I Walked By Your Window". At 
one campfire, tales were unfolding of the most exciting or most 
embarrassing moment ever experienced. It seems that many people 
have had encounters with bears while camping. One was lying 
right at the head of one frightened woman. Another clawed the 
tarp off the head of a man. 

Friday - July 18 

Mary Galton left us yesterday because of Illness in her 
family so Marge Tregea and Anne Banchero are taking over as 
M/C'8 at Campfire. 

Mary says that Bill Tregea. Marge's teenage son,is 
absolutely the sweetest and most grown up boy she knows. He 
insisted upon accompanying Mary back to the pack station and 
carrying her knapsack. He had all the details worked out on what 
was necessary to get Mary safely off on her long trek to New 
Mexico. 

Campfire 

Campfire started off with a bang with Arnold playing the 
guitar and Doc strumming on the hogan twanger. 

One of the tall tales deserves mentioning tonight. It 
concerns the man who couldn't resist pushing a leaning rock off 
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a cliff. The rock just went up one side of the canyon and down 
the other, up one aide and down the other. The nan got out of 
there in a hurry the movement seemed so wild. Thirty years later 
he returned and found the deepest canyon; he had ever seen In 
tii® life. Way at the bottom of the canyon was a rock about the 
size of a walnut Just going back and forth - back and forth - 
same rock he had pushed off thirty years ago. 

Bob Worser who is camping in this area working on his 
!S 8 5 e «.. 8 the8is which is entitled. "The Eastern Slope of the 
High Sierras as a Recreational Area," gave a resume* of his 
studies. He spends a lot of time at the pack stations gaining 
information, observing routes, questioning and observing business 
operations in Bishop. He is also studying Governmental 
developments for recreation in the Inyo National Forest, gleaning 
much information from the Fish and Game Department of California. 
He visits various campgrounds asking people whether they fish, 
hike, study nature, and why they come to this spot instead of 
another. He is trying to ascertain why one area gets more use 
than another. He hopes eventually that his thesis will be of use 
to the Forest Service and the Sierra Club. Hettked for 
Information from the Sierra Club too. It is interesting to note 
the results. 


Number in Camp 

Hen over 18 
Women over 18 


Boys 12 to 18 
Girls 12 to 18 
Boys under 18 
Girls under 18 


35 

50 (I'll never understand why you find 
more women on rugged trips like 
this than men.) 

10 

9 

12 

13 


Type of Entertainment and Number Interested 


Hiking - All 

Climbing without ropes - 55 

Fishing - 30 

Photography - 58 

Nature Study - 38 

Swimming - 44 

Number of Times at Baaeciimp 

First time - 32 

Second time - 19 

Third time or more - 64 


He stated that the Inyo National Forest is third in the 
nation in use. It rates first for camping and the timber and 
mining are secondary to the recreational use of the forest. 
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This wa6 Loma Prieta-Redwood Chapters night at Caatpfire. 

A1 Whitney and Lee Julian went through a skit whereby the 
audience under the guidance of A1 listed and numbered 25 items 
which are absolutely essential for a Basecamp trip. Lee, then 
named them in the order in which they were given. What a 
memory! 

Saturday - July 19 

Campfire 

Dennis Stanley came rushing to Campfire exclaiming to 
Fred Foulon that Fred had made a bet and he wanted him to keep 
it. It seems that Fred said he could undress faster than Joan 
and Simon had the other night. So - they gathered another sheet 
and Bonnie Wagner and another hilarious show was on. Very 
6 trange articles of clothing came flying over the sheet, fancy 
panties of another era, etc. Finally they unveiled and there was 
the Blue Monster • the clothes wringer of bright blue that is 
the lifesaver of everyone in camp. In addition, there were 
Fred in a Gay 90'8 bathing suit and Bonnie looking lovely as 
usual in a trim black suit. One person had guessed the idenlty 
of the Blue Monster and received a prize. 

Dr. Woodhouse gave us an Interesting talk on the history of 
Mt. Lemarck. He mentioned the fact that he felt that it was 
quite wonderful that the three peaks, Lemarck, Darwin and Mendel 
were named after such great men rather than by the fisherman 
with the usual names or Fish Gut, etc. Lemarck offered the idea 
that acquired characteristics were inherited. Science does not 
agree with him today. However, he was a great thinker and after 
all, sometimes a man who starts to climb leaves ducks to point 
the way to greater thinkers. 

The Atlantic Chapter provided the entertainment for 
Campfire tonight. Neil Ruge of Washington, D. C. and the U. S. 
Foreign Service told us of climbing in foreign countries. He 
climbed in Moracco and a few days later the throats of all 
Europeans staying in the hut where he had stayed were slit - 
no climbing in Moracco after that. In Italy, he climbed to the 
rim of Etna while she was in a moment of acquiescense and watched 
the steam, smoke and gas belch from her bowels. He found it 
difficult to stay there long because of the vapors. Also in 
Sicily he climbed Pizza. He left his car at the bottom on this 
trip and returned to find that it had been scalped. The natives 
had stolen the rubber for shoes. In Switzerland he was 
disappointed for it seems that the Swiss were having some sort 
of celebration and the area was crowded. Furthermore, the 
revelry lasted through the night and by morning he was in no 
condition to climb. In England, it usually pours when you are 
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ready to climb. Outside the temperature is 50°, inside the only 
place they have a fire is in the lounge. For a six pence you can 
have heat in your room. So, you place the coin in t oe slot and 
then dash down the hall to an unheated bath. When you get back 
to your room the six pence has run out. He is convinced the 
biggest hazard to mountaineers is civilisation. 

The rest of the Atlantic Chapter put on a charade depicting 
campfire, get-up, belay, burlap, etc.; we were to take the first 
letter of each act. We ended with the word Scuttlebut. 

Joan Leipnik came skipping into campfire in a long silly 
dress and said she had to wear it because she wore out her pants 
knapsacking. 

She told about camping in Australia. There, theyput 
Kangaroo meat on a shovel and place the shovel in the fire. We 
were then told about the Kuckeburro - a btrd which has a laughing 
cry. She taught us a song about the Kuckeburro. 

Joan Leipnik and Simon Meidema did some demonstration Folk 
Dancing and the rest of the evening was spent sipgingaaround the 
fire as usual. 

Sunday - July 20 

This was a busy day even though it was an In-Camp day. Many 
of us were busily washing clothes when shrieks of merriment 
drew us down commissary way. There we found that grown-ups and 
youngsters alike had discovered a snow bank and were lining up to 
slide down hill in their plastic wash basins. Washings remained 
partly done for something far more important — fun! 

In the afternoon we had a folk dance session. It was a wet 
one and at times a discordant session. Water insisted upon 
trickling through the dam we had built around a clear area. No 
musical instruments were handy so we tried singing the tunes. 

As I said, perhaps we were a little discordant at times. But it 
was fun. 

Campfire 

This is Children's night and I was prepared for quite a 
program for little Dianne Squires said to me, "If you are 
coming here tonight, you are coming to see quite a program." 

It was too! 

First a group of the children sang Rudolph The Red Nose 
Reindeer. 
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Then, Chuckle Wilts told us about all the bugs he had caught 
® which he was holding. He went into quite a discourse 
on the Annual Cicada. According to Chuckle, the Cicada is often 
heard but not seen; he doesn’t bite and doesn't sting and will 
fly away. He caught the Cicada with his hands. At this point the 
audience broke into riotous laughter for Chuckle stopped right in 
the middle of his talk to say, "Daddy, please don't take a picture 
of me. For a moment Chuckle was a little taken aback by the 
laughter but he recovered when someone.asked him what a Cicada was. 
His answer was. Insect". He went on to report that most of his 
bugs were dead and then after study said abruptly, "Here's one 
that 8 more dead than alive." He was wonderful! 

hit i ? ail St l uire8 » Dianne Squires and Janet Wilts sang, 

we Sailed Away On a Bright Sunny Day On the Back of a Crocodile." 

Tony Weingarten and Kathy Smith put on a skit entitled, "On 
the Trail to Base Camp": 


Kathy: Can't you breath up here? 

Tony: It's just that the air smells so good. I'm glad I 

didn't take a horse. 

Kathy: This is your first time to baaecamp. You'll be 
talking differently in an hour. 

Tony: I see what you mean. I wish I was on a horse. 

" et 8 8 *t down and rest. Do you know what we do up 
here? K 

Kathy: Swim, fish and go to campfire. That's not all 

either, we hike, hike, hike, amble, scramble, ramble 
and gamble - longer and faster. Hey! Tony, I'll 
give you a tip! Our folks always pick the trips they 
want to go on so you pretend you want to, but the 
next morning you say you have a tunmyache. 


Robin Wagner entertained us with some Mommle jokes. Examples: 
Mommie, mommie, I don t like my baby brother. Shut up kid, and 
Keep eating. Mommie, mommie, I don't want to go to Europe. Shut 
up kid, and keep swinaning. Kids - they're wonderful! 


... Dr * Woodhouse gave an interesting lecture on Charles Darwin 

D ? rwin was the offspring of a Wedgewood 
fam i ly) J* nd f ? arwin - He studied medicine and then 
later gave it up for the ministry. He liked this because it 
gave him time for nature study. In this capacity he signed up 
o£i an *. Engl v 8h He kept a diary. During his studies he was 

8ub8 tantiate some of his friend Lyle*s theories which were 
those of Lemarck. He finally married and the dowery 
thi* Sfir“Wde it unnecessary for him to work. It was after 
this that he wrote his book on evolution. After all, it is pretty 
interesting to contemplate why trees grow out of rock, why an owl 
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finds its way to the top of Lenarck, etc. Even the astronoiners 
do not agree as to how it all started. Charles Darwin preached 
that change in gasses caused changed in animal life. In 
summary. Dr. Woodhouse stated that there is something to this 
overpopulation. In competition, those people adapted to their 
environment are the ones that survive. It is in times of stress 
such as the Ice Age that tremendous changes take place. 

The San Diego Chapter put on a skit tonight on the Birth of 
a Basecamp Family. What a sophisticated family they were, 
wanting to know where they plugged in their radio; asking if 
they had to sleep on the rocks and then deciding they didn't 
sleep they just layed- on them. They proceeded to commissary 
labeled "Jerry's Joint" and then complained because they were not 
allowed to choose what they wanted to eat. Someone asked, 
"Where's the chickie pail/’ and someone replied, "I didn't know 
there were chickens up here." Finally, they tried to fold metal 
trays. At Campfire sister. Ivy Foster, was to entertain with her 
Belly Baldwin. She came out with enlarged rubber feet and said 
someone told her Crisco was shortening sojhe stopped eating it 
and look what happened to her feet. She then proceeded to 
entertain us with a song which she claimed to learn coming up the 
trail: r 

On the first day of outing, Basecamp gave to me 
a blister and a wrenched knee. 

On the second day of outing, Basecamp gave to me 
2,000 rocks, a blister and a wrenched knee. 

...fourth day....four hours sleep, etc. 

...fifth day.five miles to water, etc. 

...sixth day....^4ix lines to wait in, etc. 

...seventh day...seven cups of coffee, etc. 

...eighth day....eight broken fingernails, etc. 

...ninth day.9,000 mosquitoes, etc. 

••.tenth day.....ten miles to stub camp, etc. 

...eleventh day..11,000 hailstones, etc. 

...twelfth day...12 pounds of excess, etc. 

She ended her program with a really lovely number. "Green 
Sleeves." * 

The German trio entertained us again tonight with a Gypsy 
Song and a Drinking Song. 

Arnold Wall and his Hep Cats took over for the rest of the 
evening. 


9 - 






LEMARCK LAKES BASECAMP - FIRST PERIOD 
Monday - July 21 

Campfire 

Irma Cooke save us a talk on the stars at Campfire this 
evening. Some of the points which she brought out which I had 
never heard before were the fact that In 13,000 years the North 
Star will have moved and In about 14,000 years there will be a 
new North Star. She wondered what people would do when there 
was no North Star to Indicate where the North Pole is but 
decided it was too far away for her to worry about. She told how 
certain stars in the sky have stories that go with them. She 
told about Hercules killing a dragon because he was guarding some 
golden apples which Hercules wanted. During the lecture she was 
asked if the Dipper turned at different times of the year. Her 
answer was, "Yes, it goes around the North Star completely." 

Ethel Nelson gave a little talk on the activities of the 
Riverside Chapter and mentioned in particular the work they were 
doing on the San Jacinto Tramway. 

Don Levy was last on the program. He announced that he was 
going to play, "Streets of Laredo;.fallow Rose of Texas; and 
Oklahoma". He went on to say that he knew that some of us had 
heard this program before but that they had some new mistakes - 
so listen again. He announced, "The Streets of Laredo", then 
proceeded to play the '*Yellow Rose of Texas", saying, "This 
isn't it." He sat down and the audience clapped for an encore. 

He said, "What do you want - one called Alaska?" He announced 
that his last number would be one called, "Ritter and Banner". 

He explained that it had been written at Emerald Lake in 1956. 

He calmed that the way it was written was that Gall Barr had a 
singing group which was called Gall and Her Four Storms. "This 
was a group of teenagers", he said, "Sweet 16 and never been 
washed. Lovely girls, you could see that when you scraped away 
some of the dirt. They were o.k., could easily have been some of 
your own daughters. One thing they donated to us at Emerald was 
Ritter and Banner - one of the most splendid sights in the 
Sierra." He went on to say that Just before rock and roll there 
was this thing called rythem and blues. Well, these girls 
were reading a trade paper called R & B. Don asked them what 
they were reading and they said, "R & B". He said, "Ritter and 
Banner?" They made the sign of a square and one said, "Look, 
Dadlo". He replied, "Youfce mistaken, my name is Don". She 
answered, "We think so much of you we are going to call you Grand 
Dadlo". Anyway, he decided to write a song about Ritter and Banner 
and rushed down and banged his head against a rock and the tune 
came spurting out. 
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Tuesday - July 22 
Caapfire 


u e "*••*** to tell US about his cooking routine. 

tba 5 Jasecamp had started back in 1940 with Dean 
J!2 *!?? original cook. Dean still orders such of the food 
today and all of the cooks, the Thompsons ■ th en Jerry Martin *n<i 

now f e rL Gal "“ ■"» vd4 " 

S? ?« «°«.Sn"- "5®? Yr&l* 11 « 7:J0 SjdVSTwhL 8 

i 8 _ at at if they stake cinnamon buns. He is so 

wed to quantity cooking, he can't even boil an^Ji f« hLIelf 


Dr. Woodhouse delivered his third talk concerning the men 

til SrtoSic P fS^tSiSJ # *SSa*V na “ d * Gre « or JohaL Mendel 
"r 8 F?® topic for tonight. Mendel was born in the last half of 

S* ntU J? "5 his Parents had him pledged to ministry in 
order to have him educated. He would be considered aresearch 
man today. Some thought he neglected his monastic duties This 
il EL?"?***- bacau8 ® b® became the head^f Jhe moSas. He 

He keot°record® C «f S? r hi f, work - in science rather than aea monk. 
kf--!i?* r ® cords °f the pollens from his garden and showed that 

hprpdi^v kfi® n _ or ^erly thing and not haphazard . He gave us the 
heredity beliefs we have today* Environment can only act uoon 

h “5f i ‘y cannot change it as Lemarckthought . wSeSMendel 

He b was h AeSd S of e hii t fi n0b ° d ? **i d attentlon to his publication. 

"® Y a ® j® ad of bis time. Any invention, or discovery is a 

Sr it X wil l^e^acardfd C le T ty f . bas to b ® ready for such*discoveries 
or ic win be discarded. Later several men made the same 

ISSSriJ&L* £tad looking back 40 ye«?.th«t ifhcd 

fallS* oPrSH t £ eor Z ^ b ® en worked out b^TbSSs iiun? 

Morgan of Cal-Tech. He worked with vinegar flies. Now they 

that^he^wouid*??v °l Mendel . Morgan. Dr. Woodhouse mentioned 
Mbrgan? W ld llke to 8e ® th ® unnaxDed peak up here named for 


and "Dark Eyef"? 01 *®' cntertained °“ bis harmonica with 


'Brasil' 


. Mother Lode Chapter was in charge of Campfire tonight. The* 
told us they have 200 members and hold monthly educational ^ 

” e thSr.«a SaCr “* nt0 ‘ Thay * r * ,tw, yi»g th « hi«tori?digging. 
entitled, g * v * “■ «“ following ditty 
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You work and work and grunt and groan 

Dig rocks to make your home 

You wash the socks and haul the water 

Remember work detail 

Pita to dig and burlaps too 

Potatoes to be peeled 

Do your share In commissary 

Or you'll be a heel 

Chorus: 

Behave yourself 

Fold your plate in three 

Behave yourself 

In line you're after me 

Your dinner fork of microbes must be free 

Behave yourself, behave yourself 

A good basecamper be 


They said it was a grandma hike 

You sign up right away 

You puff and puff and pant and strain 

You snap with might and main 

You have two shakes to take that shot 

Mo time to see the scone 

When the films developed then 

You'll see what you have seen 

Repeat chorus: 


Your lair is a rocky rookery 

An eagle wouldn't claim 

Your bed is solid granite 

Your back is just the same 

You fish and hunt and clamber home 

Like neolithic man 

But it'8 all Just rugged practice 

For that five o'clock^traffic jam 

Repeat chorus: 

Later in the evening we had some German songs* a love song end 
a hiking song. 

Wednesday - July 23 

Campfire 


George Wilkins reads Shakespeare. You can tell for he gave us the 
following tdilch he calls, "Othello's Departure from Basecamp.” 

Now once again 

Farewell the 'scope and grandeur of the world 
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Here in Sierran heights 
Farewell - farewell; 

Farewell the comradeship of kindred souls •• 

Queer people, like yourself; nature birds, strange men 
Who caat all day for the elusive trout. 

Or knapsack, rock climb or glissade the snow — 

To all the breed -- farewell! 

Farewell to campfires 

And the wondrous tales told by their crackling — 

To Scudder's talks and pipe. Doc's tuned tub, 

Mike's bawllngs out, Fredas jokes. 

To both the Walls 

Who gave us cheer and music. 

To small fry capering 'round the fire 
To all farewell; 

Farewell to sunburned schnozzles and to Sea and Ski 
To all maligned mosquitoes, gnats and ants 
To everyfriendly burlap 
Heartiest farewell! 

To Jerry Gallwas' ever sumptuous feasts 
To fish fries and Impromptu gatherings 
To every work detail 
Farewell, farewell! 

To Polemonlon on the highest peaks 

To Alblcull8 and to Lodgepole Pine 

To alpenglow and bird song 

To the lakes hung blue between the mountains 

Aye to all that nave been part of the inspiring whole 

That made our basecamp glorious 

Fond farewell! 

Othello's got to go home. 


Next he quoted from the Rubaiyat with one small change: 

A book of verses underneath the bough 
Av^ug of wine a loaf of bread and thou 
Beside me singing by a Wonder Lake 
Ah, Wonder Lake were paradise enow. 

Another treat was provided for us this evening by Marywilla 
Amneus who gave us a talk on the Indians of this area. She reported: 

"It is interesting that so many arrowheads have been found in 
this region as the Indian population was not great and many hunting 
methods beside bow and arrow were used • slingshot, snares, traps, 
nets, nooses, poisons, weirs and often just a stone or stick. Before 
the white man came, the Indians roamed all over the Sierras. 


13 



LEMARCK LAKES BASECAMP - FIRST PERIOD 


The Shoshone fenily of Indian migrated through the Ovens 
Valley several thousand years ago—according to their mythology 
when the great inland sea of Lanontan Lake vas still in existence. 
The Shoshones were a nomad and hunting race and found the hunting 
and fishing to their liking during the long balmy sinners that 
characterised the Sierra Nevada for several thousand years—up until 
400-500 years ago and then the cold cycle blanketed the Sierras. 

The proud Shoshone—those who refused to intermarry with the 
Northern Indians, refused to lower their standard by living by 
gathering seeds, pine nuts, and acorns, deserted their brush nones 
and found their fellow tribesmen near San Diego. You will find 
them today, well educated and good artesans. They are of 
medium stature, slim, narrow of head, high faced and medium of nose. 
There are three groups of Shoshone: Owens Valley, 8an Joaquin 
Valley and Mojave Desert. The Yokuts of the great central valley 
and the Moaoshones met at the crest of the Sierra Nevadas and 
exchanged acorn meal, obsidian, and salt. The Indians of the 
valley and foothills had a great variety of food—acorns, hard 
seeds, dried insects, fish, bulbs, worms, rodents, lisards, snakes 
and buds. Fish were often speared. Good bows were made of 
Mountain Cedar and held either crosswise or diagonally. The finest 
deer arrows were made of obsidian heads so that the main shaft 
would disengage after hitting. 

The present Piutes reflect the infiltration of Washo and Miwok 
tribes with square heavy build, broad heads and noses. They are 
strictly basket weavers and seed gatherers. Most of their hunting 
was done with snares and traps. They are known for their easy-going, 
happy and lazy natures. One story they tell, and apparently believe, 
is that, ‘’The Great Spirit came down from the land of many smoking 
mountains and found this country very good—but too flat so he put 
everybody to work carrying up great rocks until they built the 
Sierra Nevadas. They worked so hard they have never recovered." 

(Reference Dr. E. E. Gifford • "Indians of California"). 

The Los Padres Chapter gave us a little report on their 
chapter tonight. They have 250 members throughout Santa Barbara, 

San Luis Obispo and their sub-chapters Ventura and Ojal. The 
chapter vas formed in 1948. 

The teenagers provided us with a rollcklng good time for the 
remainder of the program. Kathy Holden was Mistress of Ceremonies. 
She announced that the program would be in four parts. 

Part I - Introduction. 


Practically the whole teenage entourage came out to slag that 
old song written by Dean Curtis which goes like this — with one 
addition — they added their own chorus: 
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Two more days and we'll be free 
From this place of misery 
No more burns and no more cuts 
No more filling hungry glutts 
No more cooking in a can 
No more flavoring soup with sand 
We're going to eat a hearty meal 
Served by one with sex appeal 

Chorus: 

Ta Ra Ra Beans today! 

Ta Ra Ra Beans today! 

(Note: Bonnie Wagner tossed a shower of beans into the 
audience. Each time they sang the chorus, she would look 
in one direction and then throw the beans in another. 

There was much squealing amongst the audience trying to 
dodge the hard pellets. 

Two more days and we'll be free 

From this place of misery 

No more crabby cooks to fuss 

No more stoves to gas and pump 

No more junk to haul and dump 

We're going to sleep from dawn to dark 

And be happy as a lark 

Repeat Chorus: 

Part II - Cultural and Literary . 

Kathy went into a discourse on that great piece of literature 
"Great Expectations" and announced the Great Expectorator • none 
other than our own Bill Richards and his assistants. Bill came 
out proudly carrying a medal made out of a spatula. According 
to Kathy he won it for spitting at the Brussels' World Fair. Yes, 
his folks love him because he's the spittin' image of his dad. As 
a matter of fact, he can spit clear across a camp fire and proves 
it. One of helpers is there to catch it as it pings into a pan. 
Furthermore he can make it bounce. At this point another helper 
comes out, Rick Poldsdorfer, better known as Rick-o-shay. Powie! 
Bill gives another demonistration which sails across the flames 
pings into the pan and rick»o-shayd to another corner into a wash 
tub held by Rick. Next he tries for three bounces - the last 
into a Sierra Club cup. But that's not all - he's the only person 
in the world that can make it bounce four times and you'd better 
stand back as it goes by for it is packed solid. Splat! He did 
it four times all right — right into Yvonne Nicolet's eye. She 
rushes off stage holding her eye. • • curtain! 
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Part III - Sentimental . 

Out comes Don Levy and someone in the audience cries, 

"What is Don doing in the teenage section?" Don't think Don 
heard it for no comment was made. Don says, "Love songs always 
seem to be the rage, on the radio or on the stage, but one 
sentimental song, one that's not too long always lingers in my 
memory, a song of mother brings those teardrops to my eyes, when 
I hear a quartet harmonise." The teenagers burst into song: 

Never throw a lighted lamp at mother 

The chances are you'll never have another 

Mom wouldn't care to be lit up like a Christmas tree 

And you wouldn't care to see your mother smother 

Oh brother. Never throw a lighted lamp at mother 

It's ten to one you'll never get another 

But a horse shoe is o.k. 

It may bring good luck her way! 

But never throw a lighted lamp at mother. 

This song, by the my was written by. • . Don Levy. 

Part IV - The Decent Part. 

Kathy announces that they are now going to present a trio of 
three giving a medley from Show Boat and introduces Don Levy who 
will talk to us about it. Don says, "The teenage show is not 
ended, we are at this time going to present a very fine five man 
teenage trio. Carolyn Foulon, who will fool on the accordian; 

Ricky is two and myself makes five — Carolyn is three times as 
bad as all the rest of us. You may not like this medley and the 
reason is we've never played it before from start to finish. 

We'll rehearse right now. The songs are, "Make Bel&eve", "Can't 
Help Lovin' That Man", and "Old Man River". Which do you want to 
take. Carolyn, "Make Believe"? O.K., Rick you are stuck with, 

"Can't Help Loving That Man". Any of the teenagers who can read, 
join in. Let's everyone play in the key of 'C'." When they get 
to Rick, he has trouble with his number so Scudder gets up and 
passes a hat through the audience. Everyone started clapping and 
finally Dr. Wolff started kicking his feet in the air. 

Thus, the teenagers' program came merrily to an end. 

Thursday - July 24. 

This may have been an In-camp day but as usual it certainly 
was a busy one. A group of us decided to go for a swim in one of 
the tarns down below Lower Lamarck. We were splashing around having 
a wonderful time when we heard a familiar voice but couldn't 
believe we were hearing correctly. We were. It was Mary Gal ton. 

The crisis in her family had subsided and she couldn't resist 
coming back to camp. The water looked so inviting but she didn't 
have her swim suit. Didn't stop her though. She asked 
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Dick Wort fold, the only man In the group, to turn hla head and 
vent In anyway. It was refreshing hut, like the rest of us, she 
didn't stay in long. 

In the afternoon a group of us gathered once again for Folk 
Dancing. The music this time was provided by Don Levy. It was a 
merry lively group with even the kids participating when we got 
around to executing the Virginia Reel. Dr. Wolff went into his 
ballet act again as cameras clicked right and left and the group 
swayed with the music and laughter. 

But the dancing must come to an end because this was the day 
of the House Tour and two of our teachers Simon Miedema and 
Edna Spaulding were holding open house. So, we gave Simon time 
enough to get back to his camp and proceeded to follow him for his 
was the first stop on the House Tour. The House Tour was such a 
nice event and we all learned some very excellent tips for ma ki ng 
our next camp more enjoyable. 

Simon Miedema and Paul Gaebelein were camped at the mouth of 
the stream from Upper Lamarck Lake, a cosy little spot with a rail 
fence. • • and, 1*11 have you know a stone fire place built on the 
outside. The latter was to let you know about tne heating inside - 
provided by setting a Johnnie Warmer inside a Sierra Club cup. 

The boys say it really heats up the tent. 

Next stop was the Wolff's Den (Dr. and Mrs. Ernst WOlff). 
Their's was a place of peace and beauty. They served us ice cold 
lemonade and we went on to the next open house. 

"Spaulding^ Ranging Garden” was a deluxe place with several 
bedrooms, a lovely garden effect provided by arranging flowers 
along a ledge with the many pieces of beautifully shaped wood which 
they had collected. 

Each of the remaining places were ingenious in that each gave 
us some idea for our next camp in the High 81erras. 

The Wagners . j, believe it or not, had actually built a shower 
made up of an old can with holes punctured in the bottom, a rope 
pulley and another larger can. They were quite generous in 
offering the use of their shower - only trouble was that you had 
to haul your own water which meant quite a climb straight up. 

The Stanleys had a lovely spot overlooking the valley leading 
to Grass Lake. They had quite a picturesque convenience, a 
contraption built so that their billy can hung over the fire. 

The Sorems, besides having the lovely natural flat old rock 
providing an antique bed, were clever in that although they were 
quite a distance from the stream, they had devised a method of 
getting water without the tedious climb down to commissary. From 
the cliff below them a spring bubbled out of the rocks, they 
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suspended their billy can cm the end of a fishing pole, filled it 
with water and hauled it beck up. 

Ethel Nelson chose a spot which had a large flat rock which 
made a lovely cosnissary table. 

Our last stop was at the Cheffey's where we found a natural 
museum formed by the odd pieces of wood which they had found - 
penguins, seal, spreading wiper, owl and many others. Here 
seemed to be the proper place to eerve Witches Brew to the 
house wanderers. What a Witches Brew it was! It was hot spiced 
punch. 


Campfire. 

Marge Tregea told us that since this was Sierra Club night 
it was to be devoted to some of the old timers who had been in 
uie club a long time, she thought it was a wary fitting time for 
Mary Galton to return to camp and she would like to introduce her 
/*rf? U8 ®® he had been to. . . "How many basecamps is it, Mary — 
44? She tried to turn campfires back to Mary but Mary and the 
audience wouldn't let her. 

Tall Tales. 


This was the night for them! Dick Heath unfolded the tale of 
tales. I m afraid I can't do it justice here in my diary. You 
just had to see and hear it. Dick stood calmly with pipe in h^nd 
and easily and glibbly move the most convincing yarn I believe has 
ever been spun. 


Dick grew up in Colorado and had always longed to fish a lake 
where no one had been. He looked all over Colorado without any 
success in finding such a stream • a stream where there were no 
tin cans and litter. Then, he heard about the Sierra Club. But 
it was the same thing. He found the lakes had litter. 


Well, last week he heard a rumor about Wonder Lakes and how 
they went up and up to a spot which was completely inaccessable. 
He started off and hiked past all the lakes shown on the map and 
came upon a lake where the water was boiling. The fishermen had 
Ihare J w * 1 Seagram's 7 bottle. One fish kept 
sticking his nose in the bottle - he was really boiled. 


, TV 7 umu tour or xxve pounos so ne cook a fly i 
reeled himself to the top. At the top he could see Golden Gate 
Bridge to the North and the Los Angeles Smog to the South. 
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Here he met another strange animal which kept muttering, 

,J v ? ^SD^at register end get beck before noon.“ 

(Carl Miller t*u> had announced at canpfire that he would be glad 
to hike to the tep with anyone who wanted to start out after 
breakfast, hike to the top and get back before noon.) 

Even the mosquitoes were having trouble breathing up here. 
One of them started to sting Dick over the heart. Dick was Just 
about to slap him, when the mosquito spoke up and said, "You 
don t want to slap me;'* Dick replied, "Why not, you were going to 
le heart; "Not your heart," said the mosquitoT^you 


WM w wwuw wv 9 

sting me in the_„ _ 

lung, I'm after air not blood." 

After this he hiked on and found a lake with huge fish. It 

up $ her 5 ni ® s 5 lm 25 •SB* bad all hatched and his worms 
had all escaped and walked off somewhere. 

Arnjm K !L w !S te £ fJ?** fish he Baw the lake so he sent his fly 

lt • tartod at 3:00 p.m. and vent on 
for hours. During the battle an Airliner flying circled, came 
back and continued circling to see the outcome. He got the fish 
on the bank but in the process the fish had hit him in the leg and 

k°!!l ke ® ould get such a big fish and himself down the 
?3i£f • injured as he was. He decided to wait until the sun was 
just ready to set for he thought the temperature would change at 
this time. Sure enough it did! Just as the sun slipped away he 

j ?? k i the temperature went from blazing hot to 
freezing cold, the fish was quick frozen, packed in ice, and the 
plane was flying so low that the fish went through the window and 
will be carried back to San Francisco to be there when Dick arrives. 

Olivia Johnson highlighted this. Sierra Club night, with 
her account of her first high trip in 1904. She was only eight 
years old and her father and mother believed in the theory that 
you must not interfere with children. It makes her hair stand on 
end now when she thinks about it and the freedom she had. 

The 1904 trip was in Yosemite Valley and was lead by Mr. Colby. 

__?, livia was * uite impressed by Charlie the cook who had a que, 

wore his Chinese costume and had two Chinese boys assisting him. 

She heard many muttering, "Is this the place for babies," 
when her folks brought her in. Of course, baby made it to die top 
first so there was no more talk about babies. 

*_, X P tho*« days they ate out of round tin plates. Mr. Colby 

that d she r plcki t *iip 8ettin S *h® re she had eaten and suggested 
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r Cf? 1 * *? the area which caused the bia 

th^?asi 0na A bill^JTh* th ® 8h ** p S raziQ € the area and ruining 
f j **' 1 ^ been passed in Congress that t wMnot 

Sto^-Srs/s* beinE •uSStSL iS i2n ZZ>?r. 

supplies. SOM of the ” given to the SierrS Club for 

end .«££! "u ISsTmSS&J wS •^ < hea 5 d a Rightful screech 
smelled the sheepT “** lion cootog down to cemp because she 

me •• C s^ r ih»’JSf c ? ok * d * cided . "Child no walk, she llde with 

'jL d i£ A * ^h tl 

she went to another. Charlie sald.-'Shl ktok.^hTSo^*^^... 

was th f t 5 he 2 a £ 011 John Muir’s lap. John Kuir 

them Hn^ij Stanford and her folks asked him to stiv with 

St 

to th^etysr Thej^wors^skirtsT* 8 ““ h °“ “ d ««»« d 

for 25 e yes?s? e HoSifSd’toMS “?o the club 

ra l s&«.-ffi:-angj*B- l cs *u. 

coa ? ^|^a^^^?| u ^L t .* b ?2pS e .SS b ^ 048 

oC e KA?:ir^! lL Colby * » 5 "“ ClydJ'and ^ny 

Clyde H on , TnuSer 0 of a occasioSj th^? d h*“J ?i in ? ed Morman 
the Sierra Nevada better than anv^thf^ ?f f elt that Clyde ^ows 
this but he has a knwlLS^f ^th??!£* Uvln8 P*” 00 * N °t only 

whole hour one eJeniS he^teS^SL^}^ ^4* l or 
greats in Latin. In 1934 in Greek and other literary 

Meadows. Norman Clyde was on thfa 8t 5 t u C ^ Tuo ^ uniae 

overflowing with poor u-i? 0 this trip and had his car full and 

•aid, *?£ff St it dois hSie M* about this and h“ 

I've been trying for asea to 22f ^ have a mouse and 

whether he caugft the mouse? g t U * Ncil never did fi » d out 
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Alto, tonight wo hod the treat of Jerry Gallwas talking to us on 
the first ascent of Half Done In Yoseaite. Jerry was one of the 
party. In 1954 three climbers from the Bay Area started the ascent 
of Half Done hut only climbed 175 feet of the 2,000 - a starter - but 
a slow one. In 1955 Jerry's group spent three days and only 
accomplished 100 feet * no better luck t h a n the Bay Area. They 
returned one year ago this past June. 

At Vernal Falls they left a sign reading, "Don't drop any rocks, 
we are down below." They were carrying 100 lbs. of gear. On that 
same afternoon two of the party managed to cl lab 250 feet during the 
daylight hours. The rest followed tne next day. On the fourth day 
they climbed 250 feet. Then, on the last day they climbed the 
remaining 250 feet to the top. 

The high spot of the entire trip was the day that some photo* 
graphers had gone to the top of Half Done to take pictures of the 
sunset. The climbers down below heard a terrible clatter and their 
hearts rose and frose in their throats. The clatter turned out to be 
a tin can which someone had kicked off the top. They were settled 
on talus for the night and the echo of the tin can as it rickoshayed 
down the cliff was something he will always remember. 

At the top they met a man with ham sandwiches and a gallon of 
water. 

Jerry mentioned that for some reason all the climbs in Yosemite 
seem to take five days. 

Later there Is to be an article in the Sierra Club Bulletin 
about this trip giving the more technical details. We are all looking 
forward to reading It. 


Friday - July 25 


This morning we arrived In Commissary and found signs posted all 
down the hillside leading from Doc Wagners tent to Commissary. I'm 
quoting from memory only for when I went back with my diary to copy 
the signs which were posted In Burma Shave fashion, they had been 
removed. I may slip a little In the continuity and smoothness of the 
rhyme, but it went something like this: 


Oh, Arnold Wall 
Your clarion call 
Will not wake the Doc 
His clock went off on time 
Thus this little rhyme 


It's our last day in camp and we are loath to say goodbye to this 
beautiful area, the carefree nappy days and the friendly ridicule 
which existed between Doc and Arnold. One day we found a card with 
a picture of Doc posted. His mouth was screwed all out of shape. 

Under the picture It read, "DANGEROUS character alias Doc Wagner. 

Last seen in Lemarck Lakes area. Carries knives and uses sine oxide 
on victims." 
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In the traditional Basecamp aanner, we assembled on the last 
afternoon for the awarding of the prizes for the displays and to 
partake of the goodies consisting of cookies and punch* 

Prize awards went to: 

I* Odd Finds 

1* Duane Sorensen • Mounted collection of Insects* 

2. Duane Sorensen - Finest collection of Obsidian Arrow¬ 
heads • 

3* Chuckie Wilts - Annual Cicada and Beetle collection. 
II* Decorated Cups 

1* Dr* Davenport - Mountain climbers. 

2* Audrey Davenport - Bright decoration in black, y el loti 1 

and red* 

3* Kim Gannon - Mountain scene* 

III. Art Display 

A* Water Colors 

1* Helen Llotta 
2* Ivy Foster 

B. Portraits 

1* Don Levy 
2* Suzanne Reichard 

C. Gouache 

1. Dr. Wolff 

D. Figure Sketch 

1, Dora Bothwell (professional) 

E* Colored Pencil 

1* Irma Cooke 
F. Children's Display 

1* Mary Margaret Chaffey - Pencil drawing 
IV* Gadgets 

1* Hina Kork - Trick clothes line requiring no pins. 

2* Olivia Johnson - Billy can cover 
3* Carl Miller - Many bladed knife 
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V. 


VI. 


VIII* 


IX, 


Bandanas 

1* Artistic - Julie Zywert 
Original • Irma Cooke 
Useful - John Mattill 
Loudest • Gladys Kelson 
Dilapi dated • Heide Henstra 
F eminin e - Hilga 8orem 
Masculine • Kia G a n non 
Decorations 

A. Artistic 

J. Anne Mattill 
2* Marywilla Asmeus 

B. Original 

1. Sierra Mobile - Kay Stanley 

2. Sierra Cherry • Ann Sorensen 


2 . 

3. 

4 . 

5. 

6 . 
7. 


VII. Hats 


1# Least Life Expectancy - Marywilla Asmeus 

2. Most Unique - Anne Mattill (This was just like a 

Paris creation something I would be 
proud to wear on the street.) 

3. Most Beautiful - Jana Collis 
Longest Life Expectancy - Joan Weiner 

5 * Jultan 
Costumes 

u >Ury chaffey (Cheml.e of 

Whiskerino 

U <"?“ i* practically an 

impenetrable Jungle.) - Oliver Emerson 

^ (Mhisker population per cheek is 

oniy two or three per square inch) . Blu Mart ^ 
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3. Smoothest (Girls love to be cheek to cheek with this 
beard.) - John Polder 

4. Porcupine - Jack 8udall 

5. gex^Ag^eal (Girls go limp frommerely looking at it.) - 

6. Terrible Tartar • Ivan Evans (Better known as Black Bart.) 

7. Moat Wlerdlv Fasc inating (The cats whiskers) • Ray Falacz 


Campfire 

We opened campfire this evening with everyone snapping pictures 
to place away in tneir precious memory chest. Practically every child 
in camp was then awarded a Leader's Feather for bringing in sacks of 
trash. 

The following teenagers were given honorable mention for their 
work in commissary: 

Stephanie Borland 
Nancy Ann Chaffey 
Carolyn Foulon 
Kim Gannon 
Jay Holliday 
Nancy Kalbfell 
Yvonne Nicolet 
Gary Polder 
John Polder 
Gall Sorem 
Bonnie Wagner 
Richard Worsfold 

The following adults were given honorable mention for the work 
they performed to make camp life more enjoyable: 

Nancy Collls 
Bob Dance 
Dick Heath 
Bill Martin 
John Polder 
Walter Sorensen 
Stanlee Spalding 
A1 Whitney 
George Wilkins 
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The following people were awarded polished cups: 

Irma Cooke 
Ivan Evans 
Margaret Konaraky 
John Mattill 
Nina Rork 
Jack Sudall 
Bill Wagner 
Dr. Edwin Woodhouse 

A well earned Bullshooters license was awarded to: 

Dick Heath 

Campfire entertainment for tonight was planned by the First 
Basemen with Stan Spalding acting as Master of Ceremonies. 

Skit entitled, "Feelings of First Basemen and Their First 
Campsites" 

Family at Home Getting Ready - Barbara Squires came on stage 
with ner daughter in a knapsack on her back. Barbara mutters, 
"No matter what you do you can't get everything in the dunnage 
bag." Before coming to camp she got all types if circulars 
and magazines on the subject. Sunset Magazine, Pasadena 
Recreation circular, etc. She looked over all the material 
and finally purchased everything she thought she needed. She 
decided the best way to break in was to carry her baby around 
on her back while she did her housework. She bought shoes, 
soaked them in hot water and then mowed the lawn in them to 
break them in. Barbara displayed all the items needed. She 
had a kit about one foot long and one-half foot deep and 
started pulling article after article out of the bag - all 
kinds of medication, cosmetics, - practically everything. It 
seemed impossible when one saw it all piled up on the ground 
to think of it all coming out of that tiny kit. 

Interlude - A chorus sang - 

My father killed a kangaroo 
Gave me the grizzly end to chew 
Wasn't that a horrible thing to do! 

To give me to chew 

The grizzly end of a dead kangaroo! 

The interlude over, the skit now picks up momentum - moves so 
fast, in fact, I'm not sure I can record it all. Dr. Woodhouse came 
on stage leading a wooden horse with a couple of children mounted on 
the horse. After awhile he said, "You kids will have to get off and 
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hike now, I have to ride.” 

Haney Collis hurried across stage with her two children in tow 
murmuring. "They said the burlap was only 50 feet up the trail • 
they didn't say vertically." 

Two teenage girls came on stage and went through the difficult 
procedure of getting into their sleeping bags and proceeded with 
a conversation about the cute fellows in commissary and grumbled 
because one girl seemed to be a flirt and they wished that she 
would save some of the fellows for them, etc. 

Interlude - Second verse same song 

Mule here costs us 10c a pound 

Let no waste for chickie pail be found 

Chew, chew the grizzly cuds down 

Remember the price 

Here it's 10c a pound 

So don't leave it around 

After the interlude, two fellows came on, introduced themselves 
and went through the wash day routine. They fiddled around with all 
the equipment provided, wondering as to the correct method and 
finally wound up doing their washing in the stream. 

Haney comes on again muttering, "Just wait until I find the 
mountain goat that located this burlap." 

Impressions cf some of the prominent people in camp. 

Scudder Hash with his pipe, announcements, genial and 
nonchalant manner was portrayed by Stanlee Spalding. 

Fred Foulon . - Bob Dance came out dressed in a 1900 swim suit. 
His portrayal ot Fred brought roars of laughter from the campers. He 
said, "Hey, you kids get back from the fire," He read a card 
addressed to Scatter Hash which read, "Doug and car doing fine. 

Stay a long time in the mountains." An imitation of Fred giving his 
talk on the right way to hike was most comical. 

Mike Laughlin . • Hext a tiny tot with tiny billy cans came out 
and began to hand out billy cans to such characters as: 

Fresh Innards 

Handy Burlap 

Sierra Trot 

Zinc Oxide 

Sore Feet 
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Jerry Gallwas . - Jay Holliday portrayed Jerry. Ha came to 
life by rubbing tils eyes sleepily and saying, "I've got to get up 
and make some brew for these basecaopers." He moved position 
and started to mix soap, dirt, water and something from a bottle 
labeled bourbon for soup. 

Doc Waener . • Chuck Wilts is the actor this time. He came 
out with a hogan twanger made of a wash basin and an ice axe. 

(Even had his hand bandaged for Doc had sprained his wrist during 
the last week.) Someone called, "Hey, Doc, telephone • long 
distance." He replied, "Paid or collect?" The answer, "Collect", 
and Doc said, "Let them die." 

Chuckle Wilts. Jr. - One of the little Dance boys came out in 
Chuckle's big black hat and cried pathetically, "Daddy, please don't 
take a picture of me." 

Interlude - The Kangaroo song again. 

Ethel Nelson . « Dr. Woodhouse came on stage and called to 
someone beyond the trees, "Are you from basecamp - so am I." He 
started to undress. "A voice calls • wait until I get out of here 
and you can have it all to yourself." He claimed he wa3 going in 
anyway and lumps in; soon he came out shivering and saying, "This 
is sure invigorating - makes a fellow feel good. Well, I T 11 see 
you in camp. He goes off stage. Out came a girl from behind the 
rocks with a towel wrapped around her. 8he dons a visored cap with 
the French Foreign Legion scarf affect worn by Ethel and takes out 
a cigarette and holder. As she finishes dressing she says, "Next 
time I'll bring a bathing suit." 

Nancy Collls and her children came in again. Her lines this 
time were, "Oh, they moved the burlap - into the bushes Jana and 
Mary!" 


Off stage we heard music. It was, "Here Comes the Bride". 

Sure enough Jean Woodhouse came in with mosquito netting veil, 
flowers, a climbing rope, and ice axe. She explained that she got 
married at 8:00 in the morning, by 2:00 in the afternoon she was 
Playing squaw, carrying wood, building a fire and getting camp 
ready - Nature Boy was out taking pictures. She explained further 
that another bride was married tne same day. Nature Boy was 
supposed to go to the weeding but climbed White Mountain instead. 

She says on this trip she is going out as excess baggage. 

An so, our last campfire came to an end. Some of us were so 
reluctant to say goodnight that we gathered high on that lofty 
perch occupied by Mary Galton, Ann Banchero and Marge Tregea. A 
roaring fire was built, tea cups were filled and Don Levy entertained 
us with the history of music, we sang the old songs of Stephen 
Foster of which he spoke and feasted on the beauty of this last 
night in the High Sierras. 
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LEMARCK LAKES BASECAMP - FIRST PERIOD 
Saturday - July 26 . 

It's all over now, down the mountain we came looking longingly 
backward for one last glimpse, mulled around in the dust waiting 
for our luggage and rolled off in our respective cars homeward. 
Excitement didn't subside for we kept meeting basecampers enroute, 
in restaurants and on the road; each time we hailed each other like 
long lost friends and gabbled enthusiastically of the two weeks we 
had Just spent together. 



^ 

BASECAMP - LEMARCK LAKES 
FIRST PERIOD - JULY 13 THRU JULY 26, 1958 

RECORD OF HIKES 


Tuesday July 15. 

Amble - Wonder Lakes - Leader: Fred Foulon - 55 Hikers 

The group started at 9:00 a.m. Dick Worsfold served as 
middleman and Paul Gaebelein as tail-gunner. Everyone was 
impressed by the many birds and the willows. They noted in 
particular the robins. They arrived at the lakes at 11:00 a.m. 
and returned to camp at 4:30 p.m. (Aa reporter for this period 
I should like to add that this is one of the most beautiful spots 
I have ever seen. One of the nicest routes seeais to be to skirt 
around the edge of Upper Lamarck, scramble over the ridge and 
thus into Wonder Lakes Basin. If you are a lover of streams, 
meadows, tarns, lakes, ‘waterfall cascades, flowers galore 
and above all - all this without too much upgrade this is the 
spot • A whole afternoon can be spent in this area with new 
tarns and lakes around each bend. The flowers are the same as 
we found in the general area, Indian Paint Brush, Labradore Tea, 
Columbine, Mountain Heather, Shooting Star and many other 
varieties. I saw quite a number of fish in the lake below the 
largest water cascade.) 

Ramble - Exploratory Trip in Search of Fish Gut Lakes - 

leader: scudder wash - 8 Hikers 


Eight energetic hikers dropped into Mosquito Heaven Meadow 
(our name for it) in search of Fish Gut Lakes as a possible 
destination for the Outpost Trip in the event there is too much 
snow at Humphrey's Basin. In spite of our misery, we marveled 
at the old winding stream and the many flowers. Before reaching 
the bottom of the basin, we cut up over difficult talus and 
Scudder reminded us now and then that we should not touch other 
rocks for support. For me, that was not an easy direction to 
follow. After what seemed like miles of talus, cliffs which 
were difficult to descend and brush, Scudder remarked that he 
felt the route to Fish Gut Lakes was a little too difficult. 

He inquired whether we wanted to turn back or to drop down to 
Sabrina Lake. We all voted in favor of Sabrina. We started to 
drop but once again ran into difficulties in the way of brush 
and no trail. It was worth every minute of the struggle, 
however, for suddenly we emerged from the brush at the foot 
of a wide gigantic waterfall which was roaring over the cliffs 
with such force that it sent a refreshing spray into our tired, 
hot faces. This was the spot for lunch and did we enjoy it and 
the long rest afterward while we feasted on the lowliness before 
us. After a rest, the teenagers in the group decided to climb 
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to the top of the falls. It looked like such a short distance 

that a few of the older folks decided to follow them. As usual, 

we arrived at the top of the falls, only to find that the 

stream narrowed and that there were other falls beyond before 
reaching a lake. The older group decided it didn't look pretty 
enough to explore but the younger group had already disappeared 
in quest of new pastures. We waited and waited and finally 
heard J cries on the other side of the stream. They had found 
their lake and descended on the opposite side. There seemed 
to be no suitable way to cross the stream at this point ao they 
dropped down to the mouth of Lake Sabrina while we dashed 
through the brush on the other side. Finally, they found a 
log and slithered across in a sitting position. From that 
point it was a long haul, up, up, up the deer trails until we 
reached the bottom of Mosquito Heaven Meadow again. 

Regardless of our difficulties, it waa a wonderful trip - even 
Mosquito Heaven Meadow was lovely. 

Scramble - Peak 12707 - Mt. George Davis - Leader: 

bill Martin 


At 9:00 a.m. they started for Peak 12,707 and were given 
snow instructions. At 10:15 the party crossed below Upper 
Lemarck. At 10:45 they stopped while one party returned for a 
knapsack. At 12:00 noon they reached a snow field and at 
12:45 reached the top of Mt. George Davis. This trip can be 
made in 1 hour and 15 minutes as proved by Mike Laughlin. At 
1:45 the group left the peak, and reached the cascades at 2:45. 
At 3:45 they came across another lake with a pretty snow bank. 
At 4:15 two hikers discovered that they had lost tneir glasses 
and returned for them while the rest traveled on to Upper 
Lemarck Lake. The group arrived back in camp at 5:00. 

Gamble - Exploratory Trio to Evolution Lake To Examine 
Snow Conditions for Knapsack ¥rip - Leader: Carl Miller - 
3 Hike rs- 


The three hikers climbed to the Col and although the snow 
fields were extensive they experienced no difficulty. They had 
a little trouble in the Col because the duck had been moved. 

They then hopped over talus down to Darwin Lakes. There were 
snow fields around the lakes. They decided that the best 
route was to cross from the north aide to the south side 
between the third and fourth lakes. They had no difficulty in 
reaching Darwin leach. From there they traveled to Saphire 
Lake - no fish - no mosquitoes either - consolation. They 
looked the altuatlon over and decided there would be no snow 
difficulty the rest of the way ao they returned to Darwin Bench. 
If the knapsackera atart at a time when the snow is not icy, it 
should be about an 8 hour trip. Lug soles or regular boots are a 
must - no tennis shoes. 
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Thursday - July 17 

Gramble (Because Amblers and ftambler8 joined forces! - 
Hemarck Col - Leaders: wait Heninger and Fred f*ouion - 
TglTikers 


It was quite a sight to turn and look at the 76 hikers as 
they trudged up the trail toward the Col. The group separated 
in the saddle between the Col and a peak where a view of 
Sabrina Basin could be seen. Some went to the peak for a look 
at Sabrina Basin, others dashed up to the peak and then on up 
to the Col, about 30 went on to the Col. Just before asking 
the last climb to the top of the Col there was a most unusual 
tarn - at the edges a design was woven of a strip of snow and 
then a strip of blue blue ice. The effect was breathtaking. 

From the Col we could look down on Darwin Lakes and watch the 
progress of the knapsackers. Photographers went crazy over 
the flowers - particularly the Paiemonion. 

Saturday - July 19. 

Amble - Basin Above Upper Lemarck - Leader: Ivan Evans - 

10 hikers 

The Trip turned out to be a little more difficult than an 
amble for they hopped and scrambled over loose rock. The 
morain was beautiful when they finally arrived. There was a 
lake with a rock bottom which made it look white and the water 
which drained into it from the glacier made the lake turquoise 
in color. Mr. Emerson reported the trip and told a little 
story about Mr. Lemarck. It seems that someone wanted to tease 
Lemarck one night so they stole into his house and room and 
said, "I am the devil and I'm going to eat you." Lemarck was 
a student of animals and knew that animals that eat meat have 
sharp teeth and animals that eat grass have cloven hoofs. 

Lemarck looked disdainfully at his tormentor and said, "You 
can't eat me, you have cloven hoofs, you only eat vegetables. 

Outlaw Trip - Basin Above Upper Lamarck - Leader; Dr. Wagner 

13 Hikers 


Dr. Wagner lead a private trip of 13 taking the same route 
as Ivan Evans. There seemed to be lots of friendly rivalry to 
see who would get there first. The Wagner party took plastic 
buckets along for sliding on the snow. 

Ramble - Wonder Lakes - Leader: Arnold Wall - 20 Hikers 

A lovely leisurely trip for photographers. We stopped at the 
lakes for lunch about 11:30, boiled water made tea and even 
served slices of lemon. Another party Joined us for swimming. 

Dr. Wolfe did a ballet dance for us before going in swimming wearing 
passionate purple trunks. 
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Knapsack - July 17-19 - Evolution Valiev - Leader: 

Scudder Wash - 8 Hikers 

It was a grand trip. They left Allen Van Norman and 
Dwight Teater behind to eat the food. They were to meet them 
again on the Outpost trip. The gang gathered at 6:00 a.m. 
at commissary and were on the trail at 7:30. They had to 
chip steps in solid ice so it took them until noon to reach 
the Col. Two photographers followed them to the Col. They 
kept trying to lose them but they wouldn't give up. Some of 
the party were pretty heavily laden - carried giant sise packs 
and enough equipment to last for three weeks. They hiked down 
the string of lakes below the Col trying to find the least 
possible snow. It was about an 8 mile trip. Arrived at their 
destination about 4:30. There were three girls in the party 
and they did famously. The Valley Pounders went up and down 
thevalley and then started for Colby Meadow - took two hours. 
Scudder got out a spy glass and said, "Why, there's the stump 
1 ate my dinner on every night when we had Basecamp at Colby 
Meadow." Camp was startled one evening by Joan Leipnik who 
came tearing into camp exclaiming, "Where''s the soap and water, 
I've got to wash my hair before the sun goes down." Joan 
also had to take a bath before arriving back at basecamp 
because she has to entertain us tonight. Carl Miller reported 
that climbing Darwin had presented its problems. They sent a 
party ahead to survey the route. They went the wrong way. They 
had no rope nor Climbers' Guide and couldn't remember which 
shute the guide indicated. They finally decided on the first 
shute. They mounted the talus into the shute and found that 
the snow was high and had melted away from the shute wall. 

They hadn't brought ice axes. However, they worked up far 
enough that they could work up on the snow and with a hand hold 
on the wall they got to the ledge. They went as far as they 
could up the shute without rope and climbed to the waterfall. 

They continued on the butress and worked up 200 yards where they 
came upon a puncture in the shute to the north which left them 
with no place to go. They sent scouts out to explore for the 
right shute and Carl finally found it. They reached the top 
in a walk-up shute. The nicest part of the trip was to find 
dinner ready when they got back. Several of the group left 
their packs at Lemarck Col and climbed to the top of Lemarck Peak. 
Start from this side of the lake, if you try on the Darwin side 
it is difficult. On this side it is a Class 1 climb. 

Mt. Lemarck - Leader: Walt Henlnaer - 4 Hikers 

Walt and Bemie Heninger, Walt Sorensen and his son Duane 
took the difficult route from the Col to Mt. Lemarck and made it. 
Sorensen and Duane, were quite proud of their achievement for It 
was the first difficult climb for both of them. They left a 
spoon of Duane'8 on top as proof that they had been there because 
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there was no register. Later in the week it wee brought back 
by another group of hikers. This, then will have to be the 
record that the Sorensens were there. Walt Heninger stentioned 
at campfire that he wondered why Lemarck was named when it is 
not the highest point. A little research disclosed that a 
student of evolution, named Theodore Soloman, named all the 
mountains for the evolution scientists. He was in Darwin 
Canyon, looked up and saw a peak and named it Mr. Lemarck. 

Three other points have greater elevation. Walt said Bernie 
actually lead the trip and he would have turned back but she 
made him ashamed. The talus ridge route which they chose is 
by far the hardest route to the peak but it is the most 
exciting. 

Monday - July 21 

From this point on our trips were spontaneous chosen by the 
basecampers at random. 

Mt. Lemarck - Reporter: Nancy Martin - 12 hikers 

A group left at 8:45 and returned to camp at 4:30. Three 
of the party left them at the saddle and went to the Col 
while the rest proceeded to Mt. Lemarck. They were the party 
that brought back the spoon left by Duane Sorensen. On the 
way back to camp the group saw a coyote on the snow. 

Scouting, Trip to 12101 - Walt and Bernie Heninger 

It is not a Grandmother's hike, Walt reported, for there 
are lots of unstable rocks. You can go up as far as the saddle, 
however, with no difficulty. On top you will find beautiful 
specimens of Palemonion. Walt found a perfect arrowhead and 
wouldn't part with it for love or money. 

Grass Lake - Fred Foulon and Oliver Emerson. 

They arrived at Grass Lake all right but Fred was sure 
that it was not Grass Lake so they traveled on. They gained 
altitude to look over the side and Fred claimed he could have 
thrown a rock over on his car at North Lake they were so close. 
He says the trail is somewhat obscure and the stream rather 
hazardous for small children. If you take this trip take a 
stick along for safety. The mosquitoes are terrible (Mosquito 
Heaven). 
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Wednesday - July 23 

Outpost Trip - Mo nday to Wednesday - Leader: Scudder Hash - 

34 Hikers approximately --- 

Betsy Belles reported in a poetic form of the beauty they 
encountered on the trip. To try and reproduce the effect of 
her words seems impossible. All I can say is that you know the 
beauty of the Sierras so think of the most beautiful scene you 
i j 6 ^ y° ur hiking and this will portray her expression. 
She told us that one of the packers pulled out a fish in 
Golden Trout Lake within a matter of minutes and gave it to her 
to bring back to camp as proof that there were fish in the lake, 
in Hutchison Meadow they saw some burro and everyone had to 
nave their pictures taken by their brothers. They found so much 
litter enroute that they felt that a great deal of the beauty 
was spoiled. Everyone was so concerned about this that after 
discussion they decided they would all do some thinking on the 
matter and send suggestions in to the Conservation Coomittee. 
Betsy says some of the group were so energetic that they folk 
danced after they came down from climbing Humphrey's. 

Al Whitney and Mike Laughlin reported on the climbing of 
Humphrey s. There were 14 who started and 14 Made it. 

Humphrey s is 14 ft. less than 14,000 ft. It is the fourteenth 
highest peak in the Sierras. They started the trip at 6:15 
a.m. and arrived on top at 4:45 p.m. where they found it cold, 
f °ggy dark# They climbed up to the notch over rocks, 
talu6 and some snow. The only near casualty was when Arline 
Whitney saw a falling rock about the sise of a baseball. She 
thought it was going to hit her husband or another girl so she 
reached out and caught it. It took them 2% hours to travel 
from the notch to the summit. On top they couzted 30 lakes and 
had wonderful views of the Palisades, Mt. Sill, Darwin, 

Goddard, Mendel, Humphrey's Basin, Seven Gables, Owens Valley 
They sat for one hour just to admire the view. 

The first name was registered in 1936 and over three-fourths 
? f the registries were people active in the Sierra Club. 

At 2:00 p.m. they had to start down belaying over the first 
pitch to the second step and then down a coulee. It took 
them two or two and one-half hours to reach the notch. At the 
notch they refreshed and enjoyed snow cones for Mike had 
brought some fruit syrup. Here, Bob and Mike left the party 
and Carl Miller took over as leader. They had a welco ming 
committee when they arrived in camp and dinner was ready. 

Carl Miller and Jay Holliday reported on the group which 
went overland to Outpost camp and back. They followed 
Scudder s troup over the Piutetrail until about 10:00 
and then started working up toward the divide. It was a good 
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trip to the Keyhole. They found snow and everyone enjoyed 
coming over the snow - usually it is so hot you practically 
melt going up to the Keyhole. Carl decided to let Jay kick 
steps because he had too such energy. They found it to be a 
moderately steep slope. They passed four beautiful lakes on 
the way up. One was almost square and three-fourths of it was 
iced over. They found the notes on top quite interesting. One 
girl left her telephone number with a note which read, "If you 
are man enough to come up here, call me." They felt that it 
didn't matter though because the date was so old they were 
afraid she might be a grey haired old lady by now. She lives 
in Santa Monica if anyone is interested. On the way back to 
camp the snow came down in buckets and finally became a 
blizzard. They could see only about fifteen feet away. They 
had to stay on one side of the ridge and at 13,000 feet it was 
pretty cold. They claimed to bump Carl against a rock to take 
the stiffness out of his hancfebecause he didn't have gloves. 
Finally he was loaned a pair but by then he was so numb he 
didn't know the difference. The little 8 year old Dance boy 
made the trip with the overland gang and did very well - every 
bit as well as the grown-ups. At one point, however, they had 
to lower him down a ledge because his legs were too short. 

The blizzard let up after they had passed the toughest part of 
the trip and came out on a big plateau. From then on it was 
only boulder hopping. It was pretty frightening up there with 
lightning cracking all around. A rugged but wonderful trip. 

Piute Trail - Leader: Bill Martin - 4 Hikers 

Bill had two boys on the Outpost trip and invited anyone 
who was interested to hike with him to meet them coming down 
today. It was his intention to try to cut some mileage off the 
Piute Trail by cutting overland just above North Lake. John 
Mattill, Max Weingarten and Nina Rork decided to tag along. 

It was a cold threatening day and the best way in the world to 
keep warm was in boulder hopping and brush whacking which we 
did in our overland route. It was fun and we ran into 
difficulty at only one point where we were faced with a 
dilemma as to how to ford a rushing stream. We tried pushing 
a dead tree over the stream but it refused to budge. After some 
reconoitering we found a log and with a big jump and a little 
help we all managed to make the grade. The flowers off the 
beaten path were magnificent. We found wild onion, monkey flowers 
and tiger lillies which we hadn't seen in the Lemarck area. We 
reached Loch Leven just at noon and there were Bill's children 
coming down the trail. Just then it started to snow so we 
dropped down to the lake, huddled over a fire and ate a wet lunch. 
Scudder Nash and his gang came tripping down the trail in the 
thick of the snow storm. We caught up with them when they made 
their lunch stop. There we found Scudder munching on a wild 
onion sandwich. He was told that he would be banished to a 
safe distance from the rest of the group. If I'd had any bread 
left I would have joined him. I love onion sandwiches! 



